Centuries ago, during the fervor of the Crusades, the Templar knights had ventured to the Holy 
Land. Clad in their iconic white mantles emblazoned with a crimson cross, they were renowned 
for their unwavering devotion and unmatched prowess on the battlefield. Their valor and 
dedication to their cause had earned them a reputation as one of the most formidable fighting 
units of their time. 

It was in one of their many expeditions that Sir Geoffrey de Wycliffe, a noble knight among the 
Templars, found himself gravely wounded. The knight's injuries were severe, and he knew his 
time was drawing near. With his last breaths, Sir Geoffrey expressed his final wish to be buried 
within the walls of St Bartholomew's Church, where his ancestors had worshipped for 
generations. 

True to his request, Sir Geoffrey was laid to rest in a solemn ceremony, his tomb becoming a 
symbol of his enduring spirit and the indomitable legacy of the Knights Templar. Over the 
passing centuries, tales began to circulate about the ghostly figure of Sir Geoffrey, still clad in 
his Templar attire, wandering the dimly lit corridors of the church. 

Curiosity and fascination entwined with fear, as villagers shared spine-chilling encounters with 
the spectral knight. Some claimed to have glimpsed him silently praying by the altar at midnight, 
his presence imbued with an otherworldly serenity. Others spoke of hearing the faint echo of 
armor clinking as the ghostly knight patrolled the church during the darkest hours. 

Despite the occasional frightful encounters, the locals of Colne came to accept and even cherish 
the ethereal presence of Sir Geoffrey. Visitors flocked to St Bartholomew's Church, drawn by 
the allure of its haunted history and the mystique of the Templars. The spirit of the knight 
became a symbol of the town's heritage, and his tales were passed down from one generation to 
the next, keeping the memory of the Crusades alive. 

As time marched on, the ghostly presence of Sir Geoffrey de Wycliffe continued to watch over 
the church. Although he was no longer bound to the mortal realm, his spirit found solace in the 
sacred walls he called home. And in the hearts of those who visited, his legacy lived on, a 
testament to the valor and sacrifice of the Knights Templar. 

Today, as visitors enter St Bartholomew's Church, they are greeted by a sense of reverence and 
awe. The history of the Templars hangs in the air, and the ghostly figure of Sir Geoffrey de 
Wycliffe is but a whisper, a reminder of a time long past. The church stands as a living 
testament to the bravery and honor of those who fought under the banner of the red cross, 
forever etching their mark on the tapestry of history. And within its walls, the spirit of a knight 
continues to guard the legacy of the Templars, a silent sentinel watching over the passage of 
time. 

Have you noticed the font is shaped like The Holy Grail. 


